
T7?e rnoftUmentahle TntgeSe 

That let : it liop a Title tfom his hand, 

Likeapoore prifon'erin hjS twiftcd giucs, 

And vvuh a fiikcn threcd, plucks itbacke ajaincj 
So lolling Icalous of bis hbertie, 

Ro. I would 1 were thy bud. ' 

/«. ,SwcetefowouldI,;r_ 

Yet I ihould kill fhec .with much- chcrifliing: 

Goodnight, good night. ’ >> 

Parting fuch fA’Cctcforroiv, 

T hat I nia 1 1 fay good night, till itbe morrow^- ; 

/». Sleep dwcrvpon thine eyesipeacc in ihybrealb 

Ro. ;Would iwere fleepe and peace lo fwcet to reft ~ 
The <^iey ^:dc mornc fiiules bnchc frowning night, 
Checlcring the Eaftcrne Clouds with ftreaksof light. 

And darknclTefleckred like a drunkard.! eclesir?,'^ r 4 

From forth daies pathwayvinade by wheeles. 

Hence will I to my ghoftly Flier -dole cell, -r 

Hishelpctocraue,and.roy dearehap:totell. . 

n... 

Enter Trier Alone yvith a basket, v - i (night# , 

Tvi* The grcy*"Cycd mornc on tne^ frowning i 

Chcckingthc Eafternedowdes with ftreaks of lighu 

Andfleckclddatkncflelikea drunkard recles, 

From forth dates path,and burning wheeles: v. i 

Now ere the fun aduance his burning cic, ■ o 

The day to checrc^ and nights danckc dewc,tO;g|:iC|^ 

Imuftvpfill this oficr cage of cuis, ^ 

With baleful! wced€S,and precious iuyccd^flowciSf 
The earth thatV natures mother is her tumbe, 

What is her buryinggraucj that ishcr vvombe: 

And from her w onibc children of diM^rs kindc* ; ter i ? J 
Wc fuckingon her natural! bofomefinde-: .[1 

Many for many,vcrtues excclIcoC: 
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None but for fomc,iind yet all diffcteBt. 

O mickle is the powerfull grace tbRlies 

In Plants, hcarbcs,ftoncs, and their unc quallidcs ; 
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of^meo andlullet. 

For nought Co vile, that on theeai th doth line. 

But to the caith feme fpcciall good doth giuc; 

Nor ouE^ht fo good but ftraind from that laii e ylc, 
Reuo!ts"’fiom true bit tb,ftumbling on abufo. 

Vertue it felfe turiics vice being nhfapplied, 

And vice fometime by aclion dignified. 

Enter Komco. 

Within the infant li ode of this wcakc flower 
Po\ fon hath refidence. and medicine power: 

For this being fmclt with that part, cheari;s each part, 

Being tafted.ftaies all fences with the hart. 

TwrTfuch oppofed Kings encamp them ftill# 

In man as w;cll as hearbcs,grace and rude will. 

And where the worfer is predominant, 

Fu'lfoonctheCanker death cates vptbatPlant. 

Ro. Goodmorrow father. 

Eri, Bencdicitie. 

What early tongue fo fvyccte faluteth mc^ 

Young fonne,it argues a diftempered hed. 

So fotme to bid goodmorrow to thy bed: 

Care keeper his watch in eoety old manseyc. 

And where care lodgcs,fltepe vvill neucr lye: 

But where vnbrufed youth with vnftoft brainc ^ 

Doth couch his lims.therc golden fleepe doth raisne. 
Therefore thy earjincfl'e doth me aflurc, 

Thou art vproufd with fotfic diftemprature: 

Or ifnot fojtlicn here I hit it right, 

'Our ifeweo hath not bene in bed tonight. ^ ' 

Ro. That laft is true, the f.veetcr reft was mine* 

Fri. God pardon fin, waft th^u with Ro/k/tnei 
With i?o/<r//»<r,my ghoftly father no, 
i hauc forgot that name, and that names wo. 

Ffi.Thats ray good fon, but wher haft thou bin the? 
Iletellthcecrcthouaskcitracagen; ^ - 
I haue bene fcafting with mincencniic, 

Y^bcie ona bidden one hath wounded me: 

* E That* 



